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'we would gather a weight of gold/ What have I done? What am
I that these people should so care for me? How little I have deserved
it. Lord requite these people ten thousand fold into their bosom the
kindness they have showed to the stranger.
Monday^ 12 Augud
This morning came an envelope by post containing a Bank of
England note for £5 and an anonymous line on a scrap of paper
*For the Revd. F. Kilvert's private use*. I don't know who sent it.
Emily and Jenny Dew gave me a most kind and beautiful present,
Wordsworth's Complete Works.
Friday, 16 August
The stories about the baboon of Maesllwch Castle grow more and
more extraordinary. It is said that when visitors come to the Castle
the creature descends upon their heads, clambering down the
.balusters of the staircase. He put Baskerville and Apperley to flight,
routed them horse and foot, so that they clapped spurs to their
horses and galloped away in mortal fear, the baboon racing after
them. He carries the cats up to the top of the highest Castle Tower,
and drops them over into space, and it is believed that the baboon
seeks an opportunity to carry the young heir up to the top of the
Tower and serve him in the same way.
Saturday, 17 August
Once more for the last time I skirted the dear old Common carry-
ing a great bunch of the purple heather blossoms to take to Wye
Cliff to-night for Mrs. Cricnton. The sun shone hot and bright
down into the little valley among the hills, upon the wild white
marsh cotton and the purple heather and the bright green Osmunda
ferns with their brown flower spikes, and upon the white shirt
sleeves of the peat cutters working amongst the mawn pits on a
distant part of the Common. It is a bad mawn harvest this year in
consequence of the wet summer and what with the dear coal and
bread and meat and the diseased potatoes, I don't know what the
poor people will do.
Monday, 19 August
To-day I went to Llysdinam to spend a week.
Saturday, St. Bartholomew's Day
This morning I left Llysdinam for Clyro with Mi. Venables. As

